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BLACK & WHITE 


Scotch Whisky 


Men of knowledge 
have found that Black 
and White is better 
suited to this climate 
than any other Scotch; 
for they can’t drink the 
big heavy heady whis- 
kies with safety. 

Your regular dealer 
‘an supply you today. 


ALEX DISHAW/ | econy | 
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GRANLIDEN HOTEL 


Lake Sunapee, N. H. 


Ideal Tour. Fine Golf Course; Saddle Horses; 
Tennis; Bathing; Boating; Canoeing and Fishing, 
as good, if not the best in New England. Fine 
Motoring. Accommodates 300 guests. 
to rent for the season. Write for circular. 
Brown, Hotel Manhattan, 42nd St., 
June Ist; after that, Granliden Hotel, Lake Sunapee, N. H. 
Open June 16th to Oct. Ist. 
Hotel Aspinwall, Lenox, Mass. 


A T the Gateway to the White Mountains. On the 


under the same management. 


Furnished Cottages 
Address W. W. 
New York City, until 


In the heart of the famous Berkshires, 























HOTEL ASPINWALL 


Lenox, Mass. | 
[ the heart of the famous Berkshires. One of the most | 


fashionable and attractive resorts in this country. Ac- 

commodates 500 guests. Three Golf Courses; Tennis; 

Saddle Horses; Driving; Motoring; Dancing, etc. Fur- 
nished Cottages to rent for the season. Write for circular. 
W. W. Brown, Hotel Manhattan, 42nd St., New York 
City, until June Ist; after that, Lenox, Mass. Open June 
19th until late in Oct. 


| Granliden Hotel, Lake Sunapee, N. H. Gateway to the White 
Mountains, under the same management. | 





Studio of Pictorial Art, 





unless they 


and you can only acquire this technique under skil- 
ful guidance. 


In comic art particularly, the clever caricature de- 
pends altogether on a proper understanding of what 
to emphasize and what to omit, and this knowledge 
can only be had through instruction. You cannot 
become a skilled artist without instruction any more 
than you could be a finished musician and play only 
by ear. Men are born with genius, but art is the 
practical and skilful application of natural ability. 


We send you this instruction by mail and your indi- 
vidual training comes under the personal direction 
of Mr. Grant E. Hamilton, an artist of international 
reputation. This school has been established eleven 
years and has developed many first-class illustrators 
who are now earning good incomes from their art. 


Only a limited number of students will be taken, 
so write at once. Send five two-cent stamps for 
handsome booklet and reply. 


Established 1903 


112 East 19th Street, New York 


You can’t sell 
your drawings 


technically correct 


Inc. 
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Versatility 

HIS is an age of specialization, of spe- 
cialties and of specialists. Every ill 
the human flesh is heir to, yes, every branch 
of knowledge embraced by the human un- 
derstanding has its specialist. One might 
almost asseverate that every word in the 
dictionary has its specialist. It therefore 
may be apropos to point to a specialty which 
is gradually falling into decay—the spe- 

cialty of versatility. 

Be versatile; have varied interests; know 
more than one thing; be able to talk in- 
telligently with all classes. Be cultured 
enough to interest those who are cultured, 
and be intelligent enough to be interested 
by those who are not. It frequently takes 
more human knowledge to interest and be 
interested in the commonplace, humdrum 
person than it takes culture to be in sym- 
pathy with the dilettante. 

This is the age of specialties. But do 
not allow this humdrum aphorism to destroy 
your perspective. He who starts to spe- 
cialize before acquiring any diverse learn- 











UN DERMINED 


caceful citizen (as his house begins to totter)—Earth- 


quake or war? 
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ing picks his specialty by chance, and the 
chance that he is specially adapted to the 
specialty he picks is as small as his general 
ignorance is large. He who starts to dig 
deep without first plowing a few surface 
furrows knows not what kind of soil he will 
encounter. 

Perfect knowledge consists of knowing 
how much one knows. Specialization never 
gives this insight. Versatility is the back- 
bone of wisdom. Let no specialization 
throttle your versatility. 


Gratitude 

RATITUDE is the return which the weak 
make to the strong for services ren- 
dered. It is usually saturated with hope, 
in that it is a link connecting something 
which has already happened with something 
similar which might be induced to happen 

in the future. 

If some one does you a good turn, you 
have found it good policy to make an agree- 
able fuss over that favor, in the hope that 
it might be repeated. 

Gratitude is fiat. It is never worth 
as much as the thing for which it is 
paid. If it were, it would no longer be 
gratitude, but payment in kind. It 
passes as legal tender, however, because 
it appeals to vanity, and vanity does 
not object to counterfeit coin. 


Moral Man 


ORALITY, like water, seeks its 
level. What looks moral in one 
community or country is often counted 
immoral in another community or 
country. 

The history of the human race, 
therefore, shows that any habit or 
custom whatsoever can acquire the 
reputation of being moral if there are 
enough people in the community to 
approve it. In the same way every 
man is moral if he can only find 
the right crowd. The best proof of 
man’s essential morality is the fact 
that he is always hunting for his proper 
crowd. 

If moralists did the same, the world 
would be happier; but moralists are 
different, in that they try to make over 
the crowds to suit themselves. 








Repartee 

EPARTEE is the promiscuous ricochet- 

ting of verbal fireworks. It is a rocket 

which has been touched off by an igneous 

remark; and this rocket is very apt to touch 

off another, which, in turn, may touch off 

still another, and so on until all bolts have 
been shot. 

Scintillating repartee is a source of keen 
enjoyment to all, but no one enjoys it quite 
as much as does its own manufacturer. 
This one fact insures the sempiternal sur- 
vival- of repartee, even though at times 
it seems smothering under the blanket of 
dullness. The man who is utterly imper- 
vious to the distending effects of flattery 
usually puffs up visibly with the self- 
infatuation which is caused by his own glow- 
ing repartee. 

The repartee handed out by another is a 
brain massage in its effect. 

The very best examples of repartee are 
the thoughts which come to us a few hours 
or perhaps a few days after we have listened 
to remarks which seemed to plead like an- 
gels, trumpet-tongued, for us to rise to the 
occasion. 
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Rider—Why didn’t you sound your horn when you saw the man in the road? 
Driver—| thought it would be more humane if he never knew what struck him. 
CHARiIT Y’S NEMESIS8 
By JANE W. GUTHRIE A | Hy y Y + - 
as y he PILING YY] 3 3 ' 
cx ‘ AIT a moment, Ma- really nice women were doing it (an ‘ = Wi} ie zie aK “ | 
rie.’’ Mrs. Good now, and her husband had abso- UR 41/5 (40//1////) Wah ae re TNR | i 
‘ Thing’s voice, at first lutely refused to contribute ‘‘one Naat a / Neer, Zs i 
t muffled, became more clear damned cent.’’ She shuddered as aft a i} 
S as her maid succeeded in she remembered the phrase as | [ 
h slipping a delicately thin, John volcanoed it that night at ! t 
ff fragilely lacy nightgown over her head. dinner. He had intimated at the ££ t 
e “Just take those things’’—pointing to the same time with cruel distinctness i 
garments she had abandoned—‘‘fold them that there would be no spring i 
n all up and have them sent at oncetothe clothes to be gotten out of him, ae if 
e Indigent Fathers’ and Brothers’ Relief pleasantly remarking that he : 
r. Fund.’’ wished that she would be ready ij 
2 “But, madame,’’ remonstrated the maid early in the morning to motor 9 i 
°S anxiously, ‘‘ permit me’’—— some distance out of town with ‘ i 
of “That will do, Marie,’’ Mrs. Good him to meet the wives of some it 
r- Thing’s voice reproved. men with whom he was to hold Wh | 
ry **But, madame, I must—I must’’ an important conference, and had | 
f- Her mistress turned about in her chair asked her to ‘‘look her best.”’ | 
Ny and gazed at the maid. ‘‘I shall not need The phrase was stimulating. {| 
you any more to-night,’’ she said, and She smiled as she gazed at herself i 
a the girl vanished immediately through the in the mirror above her dressing 
door. table. She knew'that she made SSS = eS | 
re Mrs. Good Thing had been waiting im- a charming picture. The lacy EE  — 
rs patiently for this moment. She wished to thin garment, with its soft, cling- RELIEVING HER MIND 
ed be alone, that she might select for sale cer- ing material fashioned to a heav- Mother—Why, don’t you save some of your candy till . 
n- tain of her jewels least likely to be missed enly becomingness, reflected in an to-morrow, dear ? 
he by her husband, in order to secure funds to alluringly shadowy fashion the Helen—I'd rather eat it now, mother, and get it off 
establish an ambulance in Paris. So many lovely lines of her trained-down my hands. 
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figure. ‘‘What a pity,’’ she murmured, as 
she gazed at herself, ‘‘that one cannot pre- 
sent one’s self thus in public! But, alas!’’ 
she sighed, ‘‘it is not permitted.’’ 

At that moment her eye fell upon a small 
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ADVICE TO ‘“*GOLF WIDOWS"’ 


On Saturday and Sunday chain him to the front porch. 


table at her elbow, piled high with letters, 
cards, tickets, programs and notes that had 
been placed there for her inspection. She 
drew it toward her. 
An Appeal for the Ten 
Thousand Neediest Cases. 

She laid it aside. Her secretary’s note 
assured her that she had subscribed one dol- 
lar anonymously. She smiled approvingly 
as she murmured, ‘‘Every little bit helps.’’ 

An Appeal for the Unemployed. 

Her face hardened. ‘‘I could not con- 
scientiously subscribe to that,’’ she assured 
herself. ‘‘Let them go to work.’’ 

The Foreign War Relief Fund. 

The note here revealed that she had sub- 
scribed a number of beading patterned out- 
fits, ‘‘such cunningly boxed-up affairs, and 
just the things to divert the soldiers and 


while away the tedious hours in the 
trenches.’’ 


The Women of the Faubourg Fund. 


She smiled tenderly. She wondered what 
woman of the old French nobility 
would secure her last year’s mole- 
skins. They were not wearing them 
over here this season, and ‘‘who 
knows— What an interesting in- 
troduction they might prove!’’ She 
had left her labeled name and ad- 
dress on them. 


The Starving Artists’ 
Wives and Children. 


The note here said that bundles 
of her best French handmade un- 
derwear had answered this appeal. 
And so on down the long list. Mrs. 
Good Thing was reveling ina haze 
of self-approval. She had plunged 
on, relieving suffering humanity. 
Attending charity bazaars and com- 
mittees on relief, she had hardly 
been at home for days and had given 
orders to her maid and secretary 
— over the telephone to take what- 

ever was needed from her pri- 
“~~ vate stores. Along with other 
women she had bought tickets, 
offered her name as a patroness 
at any and everything that 
came her way, voiced the fact 
that no woman who thought anything 
of herself would be seen at other than 
a charity entertainment, denied herself 
all the lovely balls the careless and cold- 
hearted people were giving. Really nice 
people were not seen at them this sea- 
son. But now—the jewels. She must 
arrange that matter. 

But, stay—here was another card. 
She had almost overlooked it. 


Queen Mary’s Appeal 
for Her Maids. 


Oh, she must answer that! She must 
contribute something very smart for 
that! The secretary had left no note on 
this. Mrs. Good Thing wondered why, 
but rose and went to her clothes closet. 
It was perfectly bare. Nothing there to 
draw upon. 





Her presses—they, too, stood in mute 
evidence of the world’s seeking, upturned 
palm. 

Her dressing-room chiffoniers—  Say- 
agely she tore them open. Drawer after 
drawer offered her not a pin. 

She gazed about her wildly as she gave a 
gasping shriek. At last she understood. 

‘John! John!’’ she moaned. ‘To. 
morrow morning!’’ 

Stricken and white-faced, Pathos and 
Tragedy combined she seemed. She could 
not face the world in her nightgown. It 
was not permitted. Yet, save that and her 
jewels, she, too, was—how express it?— 
bare! 


Looming Up 
HE DAYS much happiness have brought 
me; 
I act as though I were in clover. 
’Tis not that wealth or fame has sought me, 
But that at last spring cleaning’s over. 


And yet I can’t keep on thus gayly; 
I’ll soon be growing glum and glummer. 
Erelong my wife will nag me daily 
About where we’re to spend the summer! 
—Nathan M. Levy. 
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A HONEYCOMB RADIATOR IS DANGEROUS AT 
SWARMING TIME 








































































































Submarine victim—Wot pleasure d’ ye suppose they git aht o’ it, Bill? 


Suburbanites 
HE MODEST violet no more 
In sweet seclusion dwells, 
But flaunts itself at tango teas, 
With giddy beaus and belles. 
The pearl of purest ray has left 
Its ocean bed below, 
And now at ball and opera 
Adorns a breast of snow. 


Suburban Lucy gayly gives 
The go-by to the farm, 
And to the wicked city takes 
Her girlish grace and charm. 
Contrary to tradition, lo! 
She hurdles every snare, 
And fishing by the midnight arc, 
She lands a millionaire. 
—Minna Irving. 


No Chance 


“The great trouble with the 
American people is that they eat too 
much,’’ said the doctor. 

“‘Nonsense!’’ retorted the statis- 
tical person. ‘‘I can easily produce 
figures to prove that one-third of 
the American people live in board- 
ing houses. ”’ 


SPRING 


PRACTICE 





His Ailment 
664 ‘LAD to see you, old boy! Glad 
to see you!’’ chortled the con- 
fidence man. ‘‘How are you, any- 
how?’’ 

**All run down!’’ grimly replied 
Sandstorm Smith, the well-known 
cattle baron of Rampage, Okla., who 
is temporarily in our midst. ‘‘I don’t 
take no interest in life any more. I 
don’t care to match dollars with 
strange gents who smell of pore licker; 
I don’t feel able to buy the City Hall 
on the installment plan, paying a 
hundred dollars down; I haven’t any 
ambition to beat wire tappers at 
their own game; I don’t feel any de- 
sire to get something for nothing; 
I hain’t got sufficient strength left 
to tote a gold brick if somebody 
would give it to me, and I don’t feel 
the slightest inclination to get ac- 
quainted with total strangers who 
come snouting in without an invita- 
tion. Looks sorter like rain, off to 
the south’ard, don’t it?’’ 


—Tom P. Morgan. 
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ACIFICATOR 


By AMOS hk. WELLS 


J 
P 





| gree the grocer, went around for several 

days expanded with conscious impor- 
tance and with divers documents. The 
latter he finally condescended to share with 
his wife. 

**You see, Sally,’’ said Jones, ‘‘this here 
war has gone on long enough. Neither side 
ain’t making no progress, and the trade of 
the United States is disturbed. Besides, 
think of the widows and orphans—millions 
of them. And it’s costing billions of dol- 








“RBPULLEO_. 


lars a day—good money that oughter go to ** Gosh, Mandy! I wonder what they used to feed him, roast beef er oats?’’ 


paying grocery bills. 

**It’s awful!’’ sighed Mrs, Jones. 

**And so, Sally,’’ Mr. Jones continued, ‘‘it’s high time some- 
thing was done, and as no one else has done it, I have.’’ 

Proudly he unfolded a large sheet of paper and eyed it with in- 
tense satisfaction. 

**You see, Sally,’’ Jones explained, ‘‘the point of it is this. 
There ain't any sense in these cat-and-dog fights of the nations. 
They’re all started by the kings and dukes and emperors and 
generals and prime ministers and what not. Every country is 
jealous of every other country. So the thing to do is, Sally, just 
—to—make—them—ONE—COUNTRY !”’ 
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TIME TO PAY UP 
One of the victims—Oh, by the way, Brown, here's that twenty 
I've owed you so long. 







Jones, the grocer, gazed impressively on his wife. She looked 
at him, awed and admiring. 

**So I’ve got up a petition here, Sally, to the President of the 
United States, asking him to have that done. Then there won’t 
need to be no more wars, for they’ll just elect one president of 
the world, and, of course, he won’t be jealous of himself.’’ 

**I see, Jim,’’ said Mrs. Jones adoringly. ‘‘But will the Presi- 
dent do it just for you?”’ 

‘He might,’’ Jones replied. ‘‘He would have to recognize the 
idee, whoever sent it in. The right to petition, Sally, is an un- 
alienable right of the American citizen. But I’m going to put 
back of this our one hundred million citizens.’’ 

One after the other Jones produced from his pocket nine more 
copies of the petition, each signed in bold script, ‘‘ James Douglas 
Jones.’’ 

**There!’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘That’ll make him sit up and take 
notice. My plan is this, Sally. I have made these ten copies 
of the petition. I will give them to ten men. Each of the ten 
will sign them. Each of the ten will make nine other copies and 
pass the ten petitions along to other citizens. And so it will go 
on, increasing ten times at every step. How many steps, Sally, 
would the petition have to take before there would be a hundred 
million copies? Guess, Sally!’’ 

**Oh, thousands!’’ said Sally. 

**Just seven,’? Mr. Jones announced triumphantly. ‘‘When 
the seventh man from me got the petition, there would be a hun- 
dred million of them in circulation. Instructions are written on 
the petition, and when it gets to that point, all the copies are 
to be sent to President Wilson. I guess he’ll pay attention to 
that, eh?’’ 

Jones, the grocer, folded his arms and looked sternly at his 
wife. She nodded her head, too impressed for words. 

‘*There’s a prize of forty thousand dollars, Sally,’’ Jones went 
on, ‘‘for-ty thou-sand dollars, given every year to the man who 
gets up the biggest idee for peace.’’ 

**You’ll get it, Jim! Of course you’ll get it. And, oh, Jim! 
I’ve always wanted a sealskin coat !’’ 

**You shall have it, Sally,’’ Jones promised. 

That very day the grocer put his petitions into circulation. 
He calculated that *two days would be long enough for each per- 
son to make nine copies of the petition; he could do it in a day. 
That would bring the climax in about two weeks. 

But the two weeks passed, and the papers made no mention 
of a petition avalanche upon the President. Four weeks, two 
months, three months, four; still the ominous silence of the As- 
sociated Press. Jones investigated. He traced his ten copies. 
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His faithful friends had done as he requested, 
for most of them owed bills at his store. 
But they had sent their copies, generally, 
out of town. Tracing soon became diffi- 
cult, impossible. Jones finally settled down 
to wait. 

The other day he saw in the paper the 
announcement that the Nobel peace prize 
would not be awarded this year, for lack 
of a suitable candidate. 

‘I’m going to write to that Mr. Nobel,’’ 
Jones declared, ‘‘as soon as I can get his 
address.’’ 

But in the meantime the war goes on, 
and Mrs. Jones is waiting impatiently for 
her sealskin coat. 


His Safe Way 


“‘When I am compelled to hold a con- 
versation over the telephone with a man I 
despise,’’ stated Grout P. Smith, the prac- 
tical pessimist, ‘‘I am just as civil and 
suave in my talk as if I adored him; but 
you ought to see the gestures with which 
I punctuate my sentences!’’ 


Easily Arranged 
“Things are awfully dull here on the 
farm,’’ complained the summer boarder. 
“Couldn’t we frame up a party or some 
sort of shindig, Hy?’’ 





, 


**Dunno ’bout a party,’’ replied Farmer 


Hyperbole Medders; ‘‘but if a good, lively 
shindig is what you want, just waltz them 
low-cut shoes and fishnet socks of yourn 
down through the long grass in the pasture, 
where the chiggers be.’’ 




















THE ONLY SAFE WAY TO EAT GRAPE FRUIT 
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WOMAN'S WORK IS NEVER DONE 


Invictus 
NEVER sent by parcel post 
A goldfish or a paroquet; 
I’ve never parleyed with a ghost, 
Nor interviewed a suffragette. 


I’ve made no transatlantic flight; 
I couldn’t judge a baby show. 
But I’m the blithe suburbanite 
Who planted seeds—and had them 
grow! —H. S. Stuckey. 


Viewpoints 
Crawford—He doesn’t seem to be very 
optimistic over the secondhand car he 
bought. 
Crabshaw—No. If you’re looking for 
the optimist in the case, you’d better hunt 
up the fellow who sold the car. 


Definitions 
A good old friend—One we haven’t seen 
much of for a long time. 
Ennui—The wrapping paper that comes 
along with a parcel of wealth. 
Kindness—An invitation to impostors. 


Why ? 
Why should the poet love the spring 
And sing the praise of nature vernal? 
Why lie about most everything, 
The while the weather is infernal? 

















H, LET us sing the month of May, if we can make a roundelay 
that’s fit to greet so fine a month, which comes in every year 
but oneth! 

A man may beef when winter’s here, and we will give attentive 
ear; the more he rants and paws the air, the more he echoes our 
despair and voices thoughts we long have thunk concerning winter, 
which is punk. He may repeat such words as ‘‘dam’’ until he 
strains his diaphragm, and none will hand him a reproach or on 
his eloquence encroach. For winter, with its snow and sleet and 
slush and blizzard and repeat, tries out the weary souls of men and 
makes them long for spring again. 

A man may quote the pagan bard when summer hits him good 
and hard. And he may blight all blooming eyes and call down 
murrains on the flies, denounce the chiggers and the ants and bugs 
that crawl inside his pants; oh, he may snort around and yell, and 
we will say he’s doing well and beg him to keep up his gait and 
hand out cuss words while we wait! For he and other kindred 
gents express our private sentiments, and it is good to have a man 
denounce the whole blamed mundane plan and rip the whole works 
galley west, while we sit by and take a rest. 

But in the gentle month of May we hate to hear a person say a 
single word suggesting grief; to plant that person brings relief. 

There’s something wrong with any guy who can observe the 
bright May sky, and watch the soft, refreshing showers, and sniff 
the perfume of the flowers, and hear the bulbul and the shrike sing 
gems from ‘‘Chin-Chin’’ or the like, and still rear up on his hind 
limbs and sing his penitential hymns, or say that anything is 
wrong in this glad world of light and song. 

Lord help the grouchy human cheese who can inhale the May- 
time breeze, and mark the pleasant sylvan nooks, and hear the rip- 
ple of the brooks, and see the boys cavort and roll, ecstatic, in the 
swimming hole, and still lean up against a fence and reel off lan- 
guage dark and dense, denouncing that and cussing this, in this 
sweet world of vernal bliss! 

In May there’s no excuse for gloom! Unless you’re boxed up 
in a tomb, you ought to smile a dollar’s worth and bless your luck 
that you’re on earth. Man may be old as Adam’s ox and have the 
stringhalt when he walks, but when the birds of spring give tongue, 
he ought to feel absurdly young, forget the spavins on his knees, 
and skin the cat and climb the trees! 





Psychology—Don’t Run! 
(As Shown in Our Leading Ladies’ Magazines) 

HE WAS, ah, so deeply thinking of her husband! Trying so 

hard to understand, pitifully trying, bravely trying! Ip. 
cessant self-questionings were searching deep in her soul and 
bringing from its innermost recesses what struggle always brings— 
character, yearning, change, growth. The color and imprint of life 
were fast upon her life story. Life must mean love. Love must 
mean life. Hence she began to live. If, once, she had lived once, 
now she lived twice 

At that moment the door opened, and in came her husband with 
a pea-green vest and a similar smile—that cold, frowsy, audacious 
smile she knew so well. The thoughts that welled and swelled and 
melted and yet again welled in her bursting bosom are too sacred 
to be told. 

**Reginald,’’ she said at last, ‘‘did you price the tiaras?’’ 

Wincing beneath the blow, Reginald sank like a log upon the 
piano. 

**I forgot,’’ he hoarsely murmured. The smile was quite gone 
from his face now. The flames crackled ominously in the gas log. 
And in the next apartment a young girl, singing sweetly, in a full, 
rich, throaty tone, tore off a few yards. It was too much. 

Reginald leaped through the window, quite, entirely and alto- 
gether disappearing. Where he had been was vacant. His wife 
began searching her soul again, ah, so deeply! —Fred Ladd. 


Improved by Experience 
**Goodness,’’ she exclaimed sarcastically, ‘‘but you were born 
bright!’’ 
**Certainly,’’ he agreed; ‘‘and knocking around has polished 
me considerably.’’ 





Some fellows try to exert a pull when they ought to push. 











IMAGINATION 
** Gee! I wisht I'd stayed at home to read this!”’ 
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«AL, MADAME DILLWAY! What a pleasure! Where have 
you been? It is so long since I have seen you!’’ 

Madame Pierre greeted an old patron with beaming face. But 
in a moment amazement succeeded the look of cheer. 

““You are surprised,’’ said Madame Dillway nervously. ‘‘I am 
in despair!’’ She laughed almost hysterically and pivoted about. 
“Do you see?’’ 

Madame Pierre had seen. ‘‘It is terrible! It is—you will 
pardon candor?—it is grotesque!’’ 

Mrs. Dillway’s hair had caused the emotion. 

“Don’t I know that? And it must be remedied—at once— 
even if I have to wear a wig.”’ 

“‘Have I not always served you promptly? Yet a wig takes 
time. Your shade is so unusual. And one’s hair should match 
one’s manner, as it were—one’s individuality—of which it isa 
part.’’ 

“Yes. I know. But haste is necessary.’’ 

**This,’’ said Madame Pierre, taking out a group of puffs, ‘‘is 
almost the shade. Yet of course it will not do.’’ She looked 
about her stock anxiously. ‘‘I fear I have nothing at the moment 
that will serve. Ah, me! What a catastrophe! How did it 
happen?”’ 

‘But it will not take you long, I hope, to cover my disgrace?’’ 

““No, indeed. We are alert to all needs and supply them with 
dispatch. You haven’t told me.’’ 

“‘T wanted my hair bobbed. It was last night.’’ > 
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‘Why didn’t you come to me? Yet many have regretted the 
style, which at first seemed chic. It is really eccentric. And 
your hair isa fright! It is what they call ‘shingled,’ is it not— 
like a man’s? Alas!’’ 

*““Yes—yes! I know I am a fright. That is why I came to 
you this morning. One never meets those one knows before noon. 
And as for coming to you, why didn’t I? One is absent-minded, 
or foolish, or both, at times. But this was really what you might 
call an accident.’’ 

‘‘Impossible! An accident?’’ 

“*Yes. I had noticed a placard in a window near by: ‘Every 
Attention Paid to the Hair of Ladies.’ I particularly wished to 
appear at an advantage to-day. So I sent my maid to ask if they 
attended ladies at home. She brought a man back with her. He 
was young, dark, polite and really prepossessing, except for his 
clothes. He spoke little English. I asked him if he could bob my 
hair in the best manner. His affirmative pantomime was eloquent 
—convincing. He disposed me in a chair, with a cloth about my 
neck, and began. He was quick about it. I wasn’t near my mir- 
ror. As I rose and saw what he had done, I fainted. He was 
gone when my maid restored me.’’ 

‘This man—this vandal, madame—who was he?’’ 

‘*A common barber!’’ 

“Ts it not terrible?’’ 

‘*But I must disguise this disgrace at once, you understand.’’ 

‘*Surely. But your husband—M’sieu Dillway—will he not sue 
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James Farmer, a farm hand, who has just come into Mrs. Marian Harpgood, wife of an English officer who has just been killed 
a fortune of fifty thousand dollars at the front. Mrs. Harpgood has lost three brothers in the trenches 
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this barbarian for damages?’’ Surely there 
must be some legal redress for such an 
outrage !’’ 

**My husband has sued me for divorce.”’ 

‘*Alas! Is it so bad as that? I will see 
what I can devise to-morrow, madame.’’ 

‘*To-morrow! I must be fixed up at 
once !’’ 

‘‘It is impossible, madame. Why such 
haste?’’ 

‘‘Haste? I am to be a witness this 
afternoon in my own defense!’’ 


The Debutante 


I have a little question 
I'd like to put in rhyme: 
They say the pace of living 
Gets faster all the time; 
But shouldn’t you imagine 
It’s slowed down quite a lot, 
When mother loved the galop, 
While I’m content to trot? 


—Corinne Bliss. 


Shallow 

**Society is so shallow,’ 
lor philosopher. 

**It’s a good thing it is,’’ retorted the 

mere man, ‘‘or half the people who are 

wading around in it would get drowned.’’ 


His Grouch 
‘*I am cursed with such a mean disposi- 
tion,’’ confessed Grout P. Smith, ‘‘that I 
never find it necessary to pour glue in my 


mused the par- 








hat in order to prevent myself from throw- Egg View Notes 
ing it on high when the average citizen is ITT LARCOM tried to double his 
cheering for the sort of thing that the aver- weight, the other day, by sticking 
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two cents at once into a Pollywog slot 
machine. 

Sneak thieves have been reported as be- 
ing again at work in this neighborhood. 
Lem Bushnell, our new marshal, who has 
lately studied up a lot about sleuth work, 
was seen following some shade around the 
cider mill Wednesday afternoon. 

Corny Paine sprung out of his bed at 
daylight Monday morning and strove in 
vain to approach himself from the rear 
and give a hive on his back an early, 
much needed and thorough scratching. 

Sherm Spoor sent off a dollar in a letter 
last week to some big-city concern and in- 
structed them to send him at once their 
valuable horse information, which he found 
out this morning was that acheckered suit 
should always be worn while breaking in 
a colt that is overly fond of jumping. 

Lightning hasn’t struck Truman Bilge’s 
house since last Wednesday noon, when he 
greatly reduced the amount of electrical 
attraction down his way by shearing his 
whiskers off. —Leslie Van Every. 


age citizen usually applauds.’ 
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The Sign 


Belshazzar saw the writing on the wall. 
*‘It certainly means my wife will want 
WHY PAUL FLUNKED IN HIS EXAMS it repapered,’’ he interpreted. 
































Forged Fetters 


HEN you said, ‘‘Come,’’ did I not say, 
‘‘Allright’’? You bet your lifeIdid! 
Did I not let you have your way 
In the selection of my lid? 
Quite surely so! And did I frown 
When you breathed harshly, ‘‘Give me 
what 
You won last night. 
I ask you, did I? 


I need a gown’’— 
I did not! 


Did I oppose you when you said 

You thought I ought to dine on mush? 
I never did! Since wew re wed, 

I’ve not complained a single tush; 
I’ve let you tell me what to wear 

And say and do, abroad or home— 
Ay, how to brush my crow-black hair, 

So as to hide my near-bald dome. 


When you asked, ‘‘Darling, don’t you think 
The walrus an amusing bird?’’ 

I answered, ‘‘Yes.’’ And don’t I drink 
What you suggest, though it’s absurd? 

I’ve done your bidding, been a fool 
For years; but now your plans I’ll 


wreck 
Without remorse. No more you’ll 
rule— 
You want a— Yes, dear; here’s a 
check ! —A. Walter Utting. 


His Handicap 
‘One of the penalties of approaching 
age is clumsiness,’’ confessed Merton 
Morose, on whose head the frosts of 
time have been sifting down for quitea ” 
spell. ‘‘When I move carelessly about 
a room, I knock over five things on an 
average; and when I am especially 

careful, I knock over ten.”’ 


Self-Abasement 
66T,°VERY man should know himself,’’ re- 
marked the parlor philosopher. 
‘‘Perhaps,’’ said the mere man; ‘‘but in 
doing so, he wastes a lot of time that might 
be spent in making more desirable acquaint- 


ances.”’ 


Ruinous 
Madge—Gossip doesn’t pay. 
Marjorie—I’m beginning to agree with 
you, my dear. The last secret I heard cost 
me over two dollars for extra telephone 
tolls. 
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what did I tell you about going fishing on Sunday ?”’ 











SUGGESTION FOR EUROPEAN TRAVEL THIS YEAR 


Modern Definitions 
§ dem ep-asiten whitewash for the blues. 
Wall flower—A bud that has gone to 

seed. 

Paradox—An improbable probability. 

Genius—A person who can make you be- 
lieve he knows more than you do. 

Love—A feeling that sometimes prompts 
a woman to be miserable with one man 
rather than happy with another. 

Photography—The art of making a wom- 
an’s portrait look as she thinks she looks. 

Wisdom—tThe rare faculty of knowing 
when to quit. 

Critic—A person who pricks other 
people’s bubbles. 

Pessimist—A person who can weep 
for joy. 

Parody—tThe real test of fame. 

Contentment—An ability to divide 
what you have with what you want. 

Bachelor—A man who is too much 
of a coward to get married. 

Silence—The sauce that softens the 
spice of life. 

Skeptic—A man who would use test- 
ing acid on a golden opportunity. 

—S. S. Stinson. 


His Translation 


*“*I understand, Cuddyhump, that 
your wife is convalescent?’’ said kindly 
Mrs. White. 

‘*No, mom, if yo’ please, and t’anky 
for de ’terrogation,’’ politely replied 
the colored man; ‘‘but ’stidder which 
she’s gittin’ better, mom!’’ 











The Winning of Dame Fortune 
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MAN'S FANCY 
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THE MODERN WOMAN 
Suffrage Snapshots 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER 

ALIFORNIA shows the largest propor- 
tionate increase in the birth rate of 

any State, according to recent statistics. 
It is rather difficult to figure out the rela- 
tion between this fact and woman suffrage 
there for the past four years; but if it had 
shown the largest decrease, the connection 
would have been a topliner in anti-suffrage 


literature. 


In Philadelphia over five thousand babies 
were cared for in the tabernacle nursery 
while their mothers heard Billy Sunday 
preach. As the services lasted about two 
hours, it seems as if some way might be 
found to take care of similar infants while 
their mothers spend five minutes in a vot- 


ing booth. 


The old poet who wrote about ‘‘smiling 
green and yellow melancholy’’ might have 
seen it in New York on St. Patrick’s Day. 
The procession was green all but the end, 
which was yellow with votes-for-women 
banners, and the suffragists were smiling, 
while the antis looked melancholy. 


Well, even if New Jersey women shouldn’t 
get the suffrage this year, the Legislature 
has passed a law that wives may own their 
wearing apparel. They may not be clothed 
with the power of the ballot, as they are 
asking, but whatever they are clothed with 
will belong to them. 


The antis say that the reason all those 
Western men speak so well of equal suffrage 
is because they are afraid of the women’s 
votes, and then they say that women have a 
great deal more influence without a vote. 
For the love of Mike, which is it? 


“Think,’’ says an anti-suffrage bulletin, 
“what would happen if a woman should 
vote for free trade whose husband’s busi- 
ness depended on protection!’’ Yes, cer- 
tainly; and the woman also would be pretty 
apt to think and not do it. 


A Pennsylvania legislator shook the raft- 
ers denouncing votes for women, and the 
next day his daughter organized a big suf- 
frage club. Seems as if the head of that 
family would have some trouble represent- 
ing it at the polls. 


Some of the Kansas towns have put up 
anentire ticket of women officials, on the 
ground that ‘‘they can’t possibly do any 
Worse than the men have done.’’ ‘This is 
a left-handed compliment whose chief merit 
is truth, 


Hereafter in New York when the man 
Says in the marriage service, ‘‘ With all my 
Worldly goods I thee endow,’’ he will add, 


_ 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its purity has made it famous ” 
80 the case of six glass stoppered bottles. [apvt.] 

















Copyright, U. 8. A. 1915, by 
The B.V. D. Company. 


“That’s Your 
Friend, The 
B.V.D. Label, 
Boys!” 

6 AKE a mental snapshot of that Red Woven 

Label, Tom, and you won’t be fooled as I’ve 
been once. Now, they can’t sell we anything 


but B. V. D. Underwear. I’m justas particular about 
my uwnderclothes as 1 am about my outer clothes. 





7 gen B. V. D. because it feels so soft and fits so good. 
Take my word for it, it’s certainly cool and comfortable, 


washes up like new and gives me no end of wear. I don’t 
buy, if the B. V. D. Red Woven Label is missing.” 


On every B.V.D. Undergarment is sewed This Red Woven Label 
MADE FOR THE 
B.V.D. Union Suits (Pa. |} |_—_—_——— B.V.D. Coat Cut Undershirts and 
U.S.A. 4-30-07) $1.00, $1.50, IE V D,| > Knee Length Drawers, $0c., 
$2.00, $3.00 and $5.00 the Suit. A 75c., $1.00 and $1.50 the Garment. 
BEST RETAIL TRADE 


(Trade Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Of. and Foreign Countries) 


The B.V.D. Company, New York. 


London Selling Agency: 66, Aldermanbury, E. C. 























e kK FOR INFORMATION 
Drunkenness fh c c cy ING KEELEY INSTITUTES: 


‘And Drug Using Pittsburg, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave. 
Can Be Overcome = at m ent <Phliadil, Pa 8 Pk i oy 


Los Angeies, Cal., Marsh-Strong Bldg. 


Our treatment has stood Su cce ssfu | Oklahoma City, Okla., 918 N. Stiles St. 


the test of thirty-five years nen _ rn. 
and benefitted half a million. fo € Bn oy Saar 
Does not nauseate. Only medi- 3 5 Crab Orchard, ky. Seattle, Wash. 


cal experts allowed to give the ‘Salt Lake City, Utah Waukesha, Wis. 


: . . P ° » > Winnipeg, Man. 
remedies in our own institutions, Y ears Lenten oy -” Buexi, Mexice City, Mex. 
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By MARCUS HORTON 


i t one 
Pay Ae.) he The story of a wonderful black horse whose fortune was 


interwoven with that of a man and a girl. The horse’s psy- 


DESERT chology is astonishingly portrayed and there is also an abun- 


dance of human adventures and romance. 


Frontispiece. $1.30 net 
MARCUS 


HORTON HARPER & BROTHERS 
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THE MODERN WOMAN 


**But if you wish to control your earnings, 
you must make a separate contract.’’ Then 
if he dies first, she will find that all he “en. 
dowed’’ her with was the life use of one. 
third of his real estate. 


‘*The unhappy part of it,’’ says the anti. 
suffrage press bureau, “‘is that those West. 
ern States give us little indication of what 
woman suffrage would mean in such cities 
as Philadelphia, New York and Boston.” 
Then why not investigate what it does to 
Chicago? 

‘*With one vote,’’ say the antis, ‘‘we 
have both the theory and the actuality of 
family representation.’’ We think we see 
all the males in the family over twenty-one 
letting the ‘‘old man’’ demonstrate this 
theory and actuality on election day. 


**The initiative quality of the male mind 
is absolutely lacking in the female mind,” 
says Dr. Simon Baruch, of New York. All} 
right, the men are welcome to the initia- 
tive; what the women want is the refer. 
endum. 


Many political clubs in the campaign 
States are indorsing the suffrage amend- 
ment, but will they vote the way they in- 
dorse? That is the point. 

Missouri papers say the Legislature 
‘‘talked itself to death.’’ No such reports 
come from those that have women members. 

J ud de 
Vol. LXVIII May 8, 1915 No. 1751 
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Yarns of the Ballplayers 


By ED A. GOEWEY 

















; Sam Crawford 
| Detroit 
Americans 


AM CRAWFORD, the mighty outfielder, 
who, with Ty Cobb, shares the honor 
of being the Tigers’ leading batsmen, is a 
good story-teller. Here is one of his yarns, 
which puts part of the laugh on his own 
team. The incident took place during a 
game between the Detroit outfit and the 
Athletics, when Plank was twirling for the 
latter. 

Cobb was on first, and several times 
Plank compelled the celebrated Georgia 
run-getter to hustle back to the bag, to pre- 
vent getting caught off by his snap throw 
to that bag. A number of the plays were 
very close, and Plank honestly believed that 
he had twice nailed Cobb with both feet off 
the base. However, the umpire ruled dif- 
ferently, and Ty held his position. 

Finally the pitcher tried a new move, 
which caught the Tiger star napping by a 
wide margin, and realizing that he couldn’t 
get back, he dashed away for second like a 
streak. He was ‘‘retired by a mile,’’ and 
started toward the bench, while the fans let 
outa roar of applause. Suddenly he real- 
ized that the umpire was trying to get the 
attention of Plank and the other Athletic 
players, and when they listened to him, he 
announced that the pitcher had made a balk 
and that Cobb was entitled to second. 
Plank was furious, and walking up to the 
indicator-holder, roared, ‘‘I guess it’s im- 
possible to catch a star napping! You fel- 
lows seem to think that the opposition 
needs a lot of handicapping, so that he’ll 
be sure to get around the bases.”’ 

“No, he doesn’t need that; but you’re 
such a star pitcher that you always should 
be handicapped, ’’ sarcastically rejoined the 
umpire. 

_Eddie returned to the mound with a face 
like a thunder cloud, and tightened up so 
beautifully that he not only defeated the 
Tigers, but they were able to get but two 
scratch hits during the remainder of the 
contest. As Plank passed the umpire on 
his way from the field, he remarked, ‘‘ Your 
judgment was right, after all. I should be 
handicapped.’’ But the indicator-holder 
no comeback this time. 








Drink Schlitz 


in Brown Bottles 








with your dinner, and you dine 
well. People who digest their food, 
enjoy it, get the most out of it, 
healthy people. 


| A bottle of Schlitz puts the stomach 
| in just the right condition 





To Properly Digest Food 





Starts the gastric juices—promotes 
the happy, cheerful, optimistic spirit 
that makes one forget he has a 
stomach. 


| Schlitz is all healthfulness. The 
Brown Bottle protects its purity 
from the brewery to your glass. 


- See that crown 2s 


branded “‘Schlitz’’ 





Order a case today 
The Beer That Made Milwaukee Famous 
HOTEL IMPERIAL 


ROBERT STAFFORD 
BROADWAY, 3lst TO 32nd STREET, NEW YORK. 
At Herald Square, the radial center of transportation to all parts of the city. One block from 
Pennsylvania Station a few minutes from Grand Central Terminal. Subway, Surface and 




















Elevated Service direct to the hotel, which is in the midst of the fashionable theater and shop- 


ping districts. A HOTEL HOME 
$1.50 A DAY AND UP 
Special Luncheon $ .75. Dinner de Luxe $1.50. 
Write for Booklet and Free Pocket Map of City. 
WILLARD D. ROCKEFELLER, FRANK H. WIGGINS, 
MANAGER. ASSISTANT MANAGER. 





















DIARY Dec. 23,1820 


I received a fine present 
today from my nephew— 
a case of fine, mellow 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 
Has gladdened the hearts 


of its recipients for over a 
century and is still the prime 
favorite among those who rel- 
ish a pure, strengthening rye. 
Always uniform in purity and 
quality. Aged in the wood, 
bottled in bond. 

A. Overholt & Co., Pittsburgh,Pa, 
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“The World’s Best Table Water” 
Is superior on 
all occasions. 

From the famous White Rock 


Mineral Springs, Waukesha, 
Wis, Office, 100 Broadway, N.Y, 


**Would you care to go motoring?’’—15 h.p. 
‘*Do you want to go automobil- 


ing?’’ =30 h.p. 
**Let us go for a spin.’’ . =45 h.p. 
**Let’s take a run.”’ =50 h.p. 
**Let’s go somewhere.’”’ =60 h.p. 
**Come on!’’ =75 h.p. 


Cap, new; goggles over eyes; 

Duster buttened to neck; gantlets=-15 h.p. 
Cap, not new; goggles on cap; 

Duster unbuttoned at neck; one 





Pears’ 


Everyone admires a clear 
complexion. It’s an open secret 
that Pears’ Soap has brought 
the glow of health to millions 
of fair faces. 


Sold in America and every other country. 


gantlet =30 h.p. 
Cap, old; goggles around neck; 
Duster unbuttoned and dirty; no 

gantlets =45 h.p. 
No cap; goggles on forehead, one 

glass out; 
Duster with torn sleeve; no gant- 

lets =50 h.p. 
No cap; no goggles; 
Part of duster; no gantlets; dirty 

hands =60 h.p. 
Tennis shirt and white flannels 75 h.p. 


happened to see a sign, ‘‘Cast Iron Sinks.’’ 
He looked at it a moment, and then said, 
** Any fool knows that!’’ 


White House Professor Discovered It 


‘*Hard times come in cycles, and a Co- 
lumbia professor has just discovered the 
logic of it.’’ 

**Purely cycle-logical, eh?’’ 





In Salad Days 


97T’WAS in my ‘“‘salad days’’ we met; 
There was a certain charm about her. 

I vividly remember yet 

I thought I could not do without her. 
I said ’twas in my ‘‘salad days,’’ 

Before I’d written ode or ballad; 
She’d nothing green about her ways, 

Yet she was very fond of salad. 


Sometimes I took her out to dine 
(The memory my fancy tickles) ; 
She didn’t care a fig for wine, 
But doted deeply on dill pickles. 
A dear (yet inexpensive) she! 
She’d list to Listz’s obligatos 
While feasting upon celery, 
On onions, beets and sliced tomatoes! 


And Lettice was the maiden’s name; 
*Twas very fitting, I confess it, 
For lettuce is quite worthy fame— 
That is, if you know how to dress it. 
And she, she knew, the dimpled elf! 
Her mode was usually supernal ; 
And Lettice also dressed herself 
In gowns of tender tint and vernal. 


But our romance was put to rout 
(I have no doubt it was a blessing!) 
When blunderingly I blurted out, 
‘*There’s too much acid in the dress- 
ing!’’ 
And while I scan, and while I plan, 
In sonnet, lyrice, ode and ballad, 
Lettice is married to a man 


Who sows and raises things for salad! 
—Clinton Scollard. 


To Figure Horse-Power 


Another Method 


—Charles Elkin, Jr. 


Superfluous Information 
While crossing a city street, a farmer 


Weighs only 
% an ounce 


NEVERBIND LIFTS gently on the socks 
and keeps them smooth—NO METAL con- 
tacts—a perfect four-seasons garter, much 
needed RIGHT NOW. 
If your dealer is out, we'll send 
sample pair, postpaid, mercerized, 
25c; double grip, 35c; silk, 50c. 


George Frost Co., Makers, Boston, Mass. 











Hotel Powhatan 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Pennsylvania Avenue 


H and Eighteenth Streets, N. W. 


Nearest hotel to the Horse Show. 











Overlooking the White House, offers every comfort 
and luxury, also a superior service 


Horse Show Week, May 8th to 13th 
Reservations should be made early. 
Write for booklet. 


E. C. OWEN, Manager 











FOR MEN OF BRAINS 
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Moth- quae 
Proof 
Cedar 
Chest 


15Days’ 














reight prepaid ge catalog. Postpaid 
TATESVILL 
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Write for 64 pa 
DMONT RED CPDAR CHEST CO... Dept. 28, 8 








“MADE AT KEY WEST 


15 Days’ FREE Use 











Free 
Trial 
How happy and grateful the 
woman or girl who becomes the proud 
possessor of a Piedmont Southern Red Cedar 
Chest’ It is the gift that every womanly heart longe 
for. Exquisitely beautiful. Daintily fragrant. Won- 
derfully useful and economical. Practically everlasting, A Pledmest pe 
tects furs, woolens and plumes from moths, miee, dust and damp. 4°%- 
Piedmont shipped on l5 days’ freetrial. Direct from factory at factory pric® 


free. Write todat. 
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From a Sinner’s Diary 


UMORIST—One who never gets humored. 
H Desert—Too much sunshine. 
Crazy—Any one believing differently. i 
Prophet—One you can’t honor when you know. [ 
Artistic—Fixed the way you have to instead of the way you want to. 
Cat—The beginning of a panther. sang , 
An old maid bringing up a young one on a magazine page and a 
really-been-through-the-furnace mother tackling one face to face are 
two separate and distinct institutions. 
Wanting coffee and being obliged to take water is like wanting 
some people and being obliged, etc. 
Ma Grumppe: ‘‘I didn’t stop to pick the hair out of this canned 
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corn.’’ 
Pa G.: ‘‘If you didn’t put any in, we can stand it.’’ 
Take the family and stay three weeks, then write back home 


they’re in limited circumstances. 
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Oh, all you preachers! What a stir you could make if some of M ] ° I t S 
you would go at it and practice! nN g } ¥ 
I know a woman you may not notice the first few times, but sooner a y 


or later you’re bound to; and she unfolds and gathers you in till you 
know you’ve found another you can never get away from and don’t 
want to. 

Eggs have been down to fifteen cents, but they’ve jumped three 
cackles. Somebody probably ‘‘sat’’ a hen and caused a flurry by fewer 
being turned on the market. 

I know a woman whose cartridges are not blank, but she fires ’em 
at blank targets. You need not worry when she threatens, neither need 
you feel cheered when she promises. She goes after it, yet she never 
comes back with it. She doesn’t care what you do so long as it’s some- 
thing you don’t want to do. Once she suspicions what that is, there’s 
no peace till you’re in the midst of it. 

Thermometer 28, but nothing else is that warm. I’m 4 below. 
My fire won’t go. 

Never tell a woman her waist tail is out. She likes best the ones 
who never notice the three-inch lattice work of corset string. 

Wild-geese cries make me feel like the ‘‘ Burial of Moses’’—‘‘ And 
no man built that sepulcher.’’ 

Last night I played fora dance. I wore my pinon crash decoco- 
maniaed with miniature battle axes. The nearest way is a mile 
through a crossroad that is not open to traffic in snowberg time. I went 
that way, but I don’t think I could get through in the daytime. I went 
downstairs about ten. I’d been awake quite awhile, but I waited as 
long as I could, to dodge all the work I could. Little sister stood there 
demurely, with her arms folded flourly, looking neither to the right nor 
left, waiting for me to brag on her table full of cookies she’d just 
baked. And I started right in on the first end of it before I had the 


When in doubt about YOUR | 
car—when choosing seems | 
so difficult and the merits of { 
one make-after-another is 
over shadowed by~ features 
that don’t appeal to you— 
just remember there are 
THREE REGALS supply-- 
ing pretty~ nearly~ every 
known motor-need. 


No matter which one you select, it 
will have all those sturdy~, enduring 
REGAL qualities which have been 
developed in our eight years of car- 
building. 

Sort of simplifies things, doesn’t it? 


sd 














J) 




















eS 


on Tog 














tail end thought up—like the man who fiddled neither by ear nor note, aN) iV) 

/ 

but by main strength. (\) Here they~ are. By j 

Yesterday I Saw crape on a door that I hated most desperately to KY A LIGHT “FOUR?” 106 iach wheelbase $ 650 Vy) 

a see. ‘‘She married a man unlearned and poor, and many children i \ A STANDARD “FOUR” .....-..- 1085 VA 

= played round her door.’’ Brought up by a rich aunt—I tell the tale as Nil A “V” TYPE “EIGHT”......... 1250 t/) 

twas told to me—she came out here visiting, so young! ‘‘in love with (\i| alt models are 5 p ger capacity—fully equipped, including electric 4) 

ipve,’’ and when she came to her senses found herself married to a dark, i) lights and starter—have crown fenders, demountable rims and one- (} 

. : : NY man top. Send for literature and name of nearest dealer. /} 

) common peasant, and put in the rest of her life mothering dark young i ' v) 
° ° . . . | Yy y 

ones. I like "em dark, you know, but not so dark the sights in their \j Regal Motor Car Co. ? lA 

, eyes are no blacker than what surrounds. So I’ve always seen this fair, iN , Jj 


aa dainty, lady mother in the midst of her dark brood, and loved her, (Ni 6250 Piquette Ave, 
queerly, regretfully, wishing I could ‘‘roll the stone from the mouth DETROIT, MICH. 
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away.’’ And she always hurried to the window and smiled and waved, 
as if she knew and was willing. And after they were grown up, and 
she was all out of practice, with the cradles and high chairs stored or 
given away, she had another! Someway I’d gotten the notion this one 
was blue-eyed and fair; but I saw it, and it’s as black as the rest. It 
seems as though it must have been a disappointment—that at this last 
trial she couldn’t have had one that was fair. 

And yesterday crape hung on her door. Fearing, I asked at the 
next house. It was for her. And so I came home the other way. I 
could not bear to see, again, all their crying faces.—Lynette Freemire. | 
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What They Said 
“You’re familiar with the Bible; what did the foolish virgins say?”’ 
“‘What’s trumps?’’  ———— 
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“Black “Vulcan” Ink Pencils 


The ONLY perfect, non-leakable 

ink pencils at moderate 

prices, $ 
Order 

today 












es— 
4% and 5) ins. 
Extra Size—8 inches 
(black only) $1.25. 

FREE—liberal supply of ink with 
retail orders. Agents Wanted. Big Profits. 
J. J. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames St., New York 














CHAMPION-OF-THE-WORLD FOBS 
With JESS WILLARD’S 
Portrait set in oxidized silver medal; strong 
buckskin leather strap attached. One of the 
prettiest and timeliest fobs ° 
where. And it's just om. go re 25c 
$2.00 dozen—$21 gross. 
THE PHILADELPHIA BADGE CO. 
144 North 8th St. hila., Pa. 








tueuts wanted 


> PRESS CUTTING BUREAU wil! 

send you all newspaper. clippings 

which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you 
may want to be “up to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of 
importance in the United States and Kurope is searched. Terms 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. \ 


Wear this Watch on 7 Days’ Free Trial 
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Jewel 

Movement Guaranteed 
** Bridge Gold-Strata 
Model”’ Thin 
7 4 mi lodel 
Size Case 





To Judge readers who mail below at once, we will send 
this beautiful “‘ Thin Model” 25-year guaranteed gold-strata 
watch, on 7 dyas’ a val without one cent in advance—but 
YOU MUST BE QUICK. 

HIS superb Watch is indeed a triumph in the 

art of watch-making. The photograph above 

shows the front and back views of the Watch. 
The movement is the famous guaranteed 17- 
Jewel Illinois 12-size “Bridge Model” 
Movement, It is not only a perfect timekeeper, 
but the graceful thin model gold-strata case lends 
ita beauty and distinction which will make it a 
constant joy to you every time you look at it. 


ONLY $2 A MONTH 


HIS is the greatest “watch value” in America, 
but we do not ask you to take our word for it. 
Our plan is to send you the Watch on approval 
so that you can see the Watch itself, examine it 
carefully and wear it for a week before paying us any money or 
ligating yourself to keep it. We do not want you to send us one 
cent now. Just fill out and mail coupon below and we will then 
send sou the Watch carefully packed, by registered mail. After 





sou have worn this beautiful Watch a week, if you decide to keep 
it, you may send us only $2. month till our special price of $22.50 
is paid. Butif the Watch is not satisfactory and you do not wish 


to keep it, then you may return it to us “‘express collect."" So, 
you see, you take absolutely no risk, 


FREE MONOGRAM OFFER 


those who mail coupon below promptly, we offer to engrave by 
hand, their initials on the back of this Watch in exquisite ribbon 
monogram l«tters So then, if you answer promptly, you may have 





your own initials handsomely engraved by hand on the back of this 
superb Watch, free of charge. Jeweler's regular charge is from $1.50 
to $2.00, but if you are prompt, we will do it for you free. This is a great 


opportunity ne that you must not miss Tear off, sign and mall Free 
Trial Coupen at onee. 


«««-+--+FREE TRIAL COUPON <----=+=« 


THE THOMPSON COMPANY [5-8-16) 
1127-29 Pine St., St. Louis, Mo. 


Send me for examination, your 17-Jewe! %5-vear guaranteed Gold-Strata 
12-size Watch, postage paid If the Watch is satisfactory I will send you 
$2 as first payment and $2 00a mouth thereafter until your special price 
of $22.50 is paid If the Watch is not satisfactory and I de not wish to 
keep it, I will notify you within 7 days and the Watch is then to be re- 
turned at your expense, as offered Judge readers. [Note: Print initials 


you wish engraved in monogram, on edge of coupon.) 


NAMB.......s005 erteceees cesses eeeceeeesees seeeeeeeereeeees 








ADDRESS... ccccccccccccccceccscecesscccssessseseceseceseses 
SAN SES 
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Copyright, Megagendorfer Bivetter 


* Warum sitzt denn eurer Biirgermeister, bevor er 
schreibt, eine Automobilbrille auf?” 
“ Damit ihm die Tinte nicht in die Augen spritzt!"’ 


‘*Why does your mayor put on automo- 
bile goggles before he writes?’’ 

**To keep the ink from sputtering into his 
eyes.’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 


Deotse 


Bus driver (much annoyed at zigzag course 
of coal cart)—Hi! wot yer think you’re do- 
Dodgin’ a submarine?—Punch (Lon- 


in’? 
don). 
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Copyright. Fliegende Rlaetter 


Unintentional Criticism 
“Sie waren ja gestern nicht im Theater, als Thr 
neves Stiick hier zum erstenmal aufgefiihrt wurde.” 
“Hatte leider eine dringende Abhaltung.” 
‘ (gutmiitig) Na, versiiumt haben Sie 


“So sot 
nichts!" 

**You were not at the theater yesterday 
when the first representation of your new 
piece took place.’”’ 

‘‘I was kept away by an important en- 
gagement.”’ 

‘‘Indeed! (Kindly) Well, you didn’t 
miss anything!’’—Fliegende Blaetter (Mu- 
nich). 








“Give me the little stars of heaven 
with silver strings to hang them m my 
har, your majesty.”” 


A big order—even for a king to fill—Not the request 
of a blue-blooded queen—but the demand of a simple 
peasant girl—‘‘the left hand queen”, whose pretty 
provincial face, hair soft and ash colored, blue ey 
and languid lips cast a spell over the King of France 
and swayed his heart, mind and throne, to suit her 
whims and fancy. 


The Empire was at her feet. She ruled. 


She knew the mysterious lore of the human heart, 
she had a keen insight into the hopes, loves, hates 
thoughts, joys and fears of the royal court, and she 
conquered, and lays bare the facts of her ascent. 


The intricate “hows” the various “whys’’, and the 
many “wherefores”, she herself (Madame Du Barry) 
openly and candidly tells you in the 


Memoirs and Secret Chronicles 
of the Courts of Europe, 


From her stereoscopic pen are portrayed hundreds of 
other equally dramatic incidents; yet this is only one 
of the eleven volumes (4,546 pages). Each volume, 
each chapter is aglow with kingly color, vivid ip 
action and full of sustained interest. They take you 
“behind the scenes” into the “heart” of the private 
thoughts, feelings and actions of monarchs, diplomats 
and makers of history. Just read over the titles: 


Vol. I, II, Memoirs of the English Court. 
Vol. Ill, IV, V, Memoirs of Louis and the Re 
gency. 
Vol. V, Secret Memoirs of the Court of Berlin, 
Vol. v= Secret Memoirs of the Princess 
le. 
Vol. IX, X, Memoirs of the Emporer Napoleon, 
Vol. XI. Memoirs and Confessions of Comtesse 
du Barry. 


Here history is depicted in educative, readable, and 
interesting form, not text book “pap” containing a 
heavy mass of cut and dried dates and events, but ir- 
tensely human sidelights and entertaining anecdote, 
which led up to the big and really vital movements of 
the period. The books are well put together and 
pleasing tothe eye. Your library should not be with- 
out them. 


Each volume is 6% inches wide, 914 high and 14 thick. 
The binding is red silk buckram, with Japan vellum 
title labels. The paper was made especially for this 
edition by the famous Cheltenham Mills. The type— 
especially cast—is bold, and easy to read. 


The illustrations are all done in photogravure on Im- 
perial Japan Vellum—including eleven reproductions 
in color. 


The title pages, and autograph pages are in vellum, 
in color from brilliantly etched hand designs. 


As advertised in last week's Judge we sell these sets 
—all fresh new books—fully prepaid to your home. 


The Publishers’ Price was $59. 
Our Price is $11.80, 


just 1/5 the former price. Your money back if not 
satisfied. Could anything be fairer? Yet we know 
for the exceptional value offered, that not one set 
will be returned. Orders will be filled in order of re 
ceipt. Your money will be returned if received too 
late. Send your order to-day—by special delivery, if 
you live at a distance from New York. Only one set 
toacustomer. Write right now. 


COUPON 
JUST FILL IN—TEAR OFF AND MAIL TO-DAY. 





BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION COMPANY, 
449 Brunswick Building, 
New York City. 


Enclosed is $11.80 in full payment for one of the $59.0 
sets of “Memoirs and Secret Chronicles’’ as adver- 


tised. Ireserve the right to immediately return the 
volumes at your expense if Iam not absolutely satis- 
fied. 

DGD, cccscchocde  20eeneecenensseeeenensoesseneeeene 
CO 
Remeens Of BAP. Da oc ocss cccccsccccess cccsoesscses cocece 
ic cnccnsvencescnsscecvccsc cceensee 
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Passing the Mustard 


How Philosophers Work 
Socrates asked questions when 
He would teach young gentlemen; 
He asked, ‘‘Why?’’ They said, ‘‘ Be- 

cause.”’ 

Golly, what a cinch it was! 
Everybody else said, ‘‘He’s 
Some sage, is old Socrates!’’ 
Socrates, the dear old nut, 
Questioned very wisely—but 
When he got home late at night 
Couldn’t answer questions right. 
When he met up with Xantippe, 
That philosopher was dippy! 


In our own self-praising eyes, 
You and I are very wise. 
We’re so clever, we amaze 
Those who loaf around cafes. 
But when we get home, oh, why 
Can’t we to our wives reply? 
—Ted Robinson, in Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Her Plan—Mrs. Youngwed—Well, dear, 
I've found a flat, and the cars go right past 
the door. 

Youngwed—Won’t the noise of the elec- 
trics disturb your rest, my love? 

Mrs. Youngwed—Oh, the landlord assured 
me that I wouldn’t mind it after the first 
two nights, and you know, dear, we can 
sleep the first two nights at mother’s.— 
Boston Transcript. 


The Farmer’s Idea—‘‘I am a servant of 
the people,’’ said the man who is more pol- 
itic than patriotic. 

“I don’t like to hear you call yourself a 
servant,’” commented Farmer Corntossel. 
“As I think of the taxes I pay toward your 
salary, i. makes me feel as if I were up 
against the tipping evil.’’— Washington Star. 


Delayed—Eileen—Viola is to be married 


in July. She always said she meant to be 
a June bride. I wonder how it happened 
she wasn’t. 


Eleanor—I think it was the fault of the 
man, who neglected to ask her in time.— 
Brooklyn Citizen. 


Who She Was—‘‘ Mamma!”’ 

“Yes, daughter.’’ 

“‘Who was Cinderella?’’ 

“‘Why, Cinderella, my child, was the first 
female to get a No. 4 foot into a No. 2 
shoe, I believe.’’— Yonkers Statesman. 


Timpson’s Retort—She—No, Mr. Jimp- 
son, I’m sorry; but I wouldn’t marry the 
best man living. 

He—No? Well, at any rate, you will 
have the satisfaction of knowing that he 
offered himself. —Boston Globe. 


Sure Cure—‘‘What are you taking for 
your cold?’’ 
“Advice.’’—Philadelphia Ledger. 





Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott’s Bitters is mace 
more delightful and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
Sets. in stamps. W. Abbott & Co.. Baltimore. Md. (Apv.) 
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“FRAMERS OF THE, CONSTITUTION OF THE USAT NO. % 


James Madison—Father of the Constitution” 


E FOURTH PRESIDENTof the United States con- 
sidered it a greater honor to be declared the Father of the Consti- 
tution than to have been elected twice to the highest office in 
the gift of his countrymen. No more ardent. intelligent. far-sighted. and 
constant student of governmental problems ever than Madison, 
They were his life-long passion. He it was who labored with all his 
figantic ability and indomitable will to have deeply imbedded in our 
(National Law those vital principles which forever guarantee to all 
Americans Religious, Commercial and Personal Liberty. In private life he 
was genial and socialyet temperate. Many a foaming glass of 
,barley-malt beer he drank with his bosom friend Thomas Jefferson— 
Father of the Declaration of Independence?”"Madison died at 85 and 
ese at 83; both were unalterably opposed to tyrannous Pro- 
ibition Laws and advocated legislation which encouraged the brew- 
ing industry. Upon the tenets of the Constitution of the USA(to which 
adison devoted the best of his genius) Anheuser-Busch 58 years 
ago founded their great institution. To-day 7500 people are daily —& 
required to produce and market their honest brews. Their chief brand 
Budweiser is sold throughout the civilized world—the drink of your 
forefathers—the drink of the noblest men who ever lived—the drink 
of the great tiumphant nations. Budweiser sales exceed any other beer 
by millions of bottles. 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH : ST: LOUIS,US.A, 


Visitors to St.Louis are courteously invited to inspect 
our plant Covers 142 acres 
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Means Moderation 

















Pianos—Player Pianos $ 
Factory to Home ¥y My Plan 


selling direct 
from factory to home, I can save you from $110 to $200 


110 
on my celebrated Evans Artist Model Pianos. 


The easiest kind of terms, weekly, monthly, quar- 

Two to Four Years to Pay terly or yearly payments to suit your convenience. 

All middlemen, jobbers, dealers and agents profits cut out. No charge for salesroom expense for my office is in 

my factory. These are some of the reasons why I can sell the Evans Artist Model Pianos for such little money. Let 
me send you the other reasons. Write today. 

M We allow all freight charges, let you use the beautiful Evans Artist Model Piano for 

30 Days Free Trial thirty days free. If you are not entirely satisfied, we will take it back without any 

cost to you—you are the sole judge to decide. If you want to keep it, you may do so on our low factory wholesale price 


on most convenient terms. 
To every customer in each locality we will rive a two years course of piano instruc- 


Free Music Lessons tion free. Ask about our insurance plan and our method of saving you money. 
Write today. F. O. EVANS PIANO CO., Dept. 91, CHICAGO 


























“Fishing is a reward 
unto itself” 


Its complete enjoyment requires 
a supply of good old 


Evan: 


A\ 


it is the “bait” that insures the bite that makes 
the Fisherman's real delight. It is the chorus 
of the “Song of the Reel,” possessing substantial 
melody. 

Take along a supply in Bottles or Splits. 
All Good Dealers or C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. ¥ 













Rich Cuban Cigars 5 


can't break you, bat they will make you a staunch, permanent 
customer of French's Cuban Specials. That's why we've gone 
to extra expense to place this sample box of five genuine Cuban 
smokes of the choicest flavor and fragrance in your hands at less 
than cost. Will you prove it for yourself—to-day ? You risk 
nothing! Send 25c silver or stamps. We pay postage. 

FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 59, Statesville, N. C. 














“BATH HOUSE 23” “KEEP OUT” 


OUR LATEST NOVELTY. 
Bath house in wood veneer with 
swinging door and brass fastener; 
size 5 x Sinches; with the door open 
you see a beautiful, hand colored 
picture of an Ostend bathing girl. 


Comes boxed, prepaid, for 25c 
to introduce our new catalog of 
pictures for The Den, ‘‘all wine 
ners!"’ Catalog alone l0c. Stamps 
accepted. 


CELEBRITY ART CO., 
37 Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass. 


| This Is a Drugless Era 


Read the 


Health Culture Magazine 


Edited by the well knowti Dr. Elmer Lee, famous writer 
on attainment of health through Drugless Methods; 
learn how to Eat and Live for best development. $1.00 
a year, bc. a number. “On Trial” 6 months for 2c. 
Send for it now. Money back if desired. 


HEALTH CULTURE, 701 St. James Bidg., NEW YORK 


“WRITE LOOK LIKE 
VAR] A Fe Diamons 
Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they easily scratch a file anc 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Movumredin]4k solid gold 
diawere mountings. See them before pay- 
Will send you any style ring. pin or stad for 
zamination — all Ps parese prepaid. No money‘in advance 
oney refunded If not satisfactory. Write today for free catak mf 


HITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., 


IMPROVE YOUR APPEARANCE 
By Covering Your Bald 
Spot with a Wig or 
Toupee. 

Protect yourself against 
Catarrh and Neuralgia: fit 
and match guaranteed 
perfect. Send for BookletM 

WALTER SOLOMON, 
Without Toupee. 729 6th ave., N. Y. 


WANTED —AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions ”" and “ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 










































Wearing Toupee 








Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 





With The Coflege S Wits 


Lights Out!—‘‘My dear, you look sweet 
enough to kiss!’’ 

‘‘That’s the way I intended to look, 
Jack.’’—Princeton Tiger. 


The Difference—‘‘ What is the difference 
between a society girl and a chorus girl?’’ 

**That’s easy. One asks you to dinner, 
and the other asks you to dine ’er.’’—Le- 
high Burr. 











**You seem rather—er—er—distant to- 
night.’’ 

**Well, 
floor, is it?’’—California Pelican. 


your chair isn’t nailed to the 


His Own—Blinks—Where was the Decla- 
ration of Independence signed? 

Thinks (recently a grass widower )—Reno, 
of course.—Zllinois Siren. 


Its Source— Woodles—Did you ever know 
anybody with as much savoir faire as Mrs. 
Jones? 

Toodles—Faith, I never did; and they say 
her husband made it all in pickles, too.— 
Harvard Lampoon. 


Of Course—’ 78—What is a ground hog? 
’15—Sausage, I suppose.— Cornell Widow. 


Boot a a you never did 
any of it. Maybe you came into the world 
in these later days, when few boys even 
know the feel of a leather boot. If so, you 
have our heartfelt sympathy. A boy who 
has grown to manhood and never worn out 
several dozen pairs of boots has missed half 
his life. 

With the first nip of winter, father took 
you down to the country store, and you had 
the fun of ‘‘trying on.’’ The wooden pegs 
came up through the soles, and the clerk 
used to rasp them out before you put your 
foot into them. Do you remember the 
lovely ‘‘leathery’’ smell of ’°em? And how 
careful you were the first few days to keep 
them clean and nice? Ah, me! it was 
only for a day or two. When the snow 
came, and you had finished your fun and 
done your chores, you came in with your 
feet cold and sometimes wet. It was then 
you got the saucer of tallow from up on the 
shelf and put it on the stove to melt, after 
which you proceeded to give the boots a 
thorough greasing. In the morning they 
would be fairly soaked with ‘‘taller,’’ but 
it took a lot of pulling and hauling, re- 
enforced with strenuous kicks against the 
woodshed door, before those wretched boots 
would go on. And to think that boys grow 
up nowadays and never know the joy of 
wearing boots!—Mechanicsburg (O.) Morn- 
ing Telegram. 
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THE IDEAL TOUR 
to the 
CALIFORNIA EXPOSITIONS 
by Boat or Rail 
Includes stop-over privileges at 


NEW ORLEANS 


“The Paris of America” 


The St. Charles 


Finest all-year hotel in the South. Perfectly ap- 
pointed and accommodating 1,000 guests, 


| ALFRED S. AMER & CO., LTD., Proprietors, 
Bookings now being made for the Spring Season at 


The Edgewood 
New York's Ideal Suburban Hotel 
at Greenwich, Conn. 
OPENING SATURDAY, MAY 29, 1915 
Send for Booklet. 
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Instant Bunion Re/ief 


Prove [ft At My Expense 


Don't send me one cent—just let me 
it to you as I have done for 67,532 others in the 
last six months. I claim to have the most succecs- 
ful remedy for bunions ever made and I want you 
to let me send you a treatment Free, entirely et 
my expense. I don’t care how many 
cures, or shields, or pads you ever tried without 
success—I don’t care how disgusted you are with 
them all—you have not tried my remedy and [| 
have such absolute confidence in it ’ that lam go- 
ing to send you a treatment abso! 
EE. It is a wonderful yet simple home 
which relieves you a instantly of the 
hich reli Imost instantly of th 
removes the cause of the bunion and thus 
deformity disappears—all this while you are wear- 
ing, tighter shoes than ever. send your 
and t will be sent you 


ey in plain sealed —r. 
FOOT REMEDY Co. 
3612 West 26th Street, Chicago, & 
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XOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 

Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 

Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 

Knowledge a Father Should Have. 

Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Soa, 

Medical knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young = a Have. 
Knowledge a Mother uld Have. 
” Seed gm Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 

2.00 postpaid. Medical Esowledge a Wife Should Have, 


Write for ‘‘Other People’s Opinions” and Table of Contents, 
PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 

























now buys a dazzling Lachnite Gem. Their 
brilliance | is eternal—they stand ti re and acid 


ut glass like diatsonds. Cost but one- 
third: th A. much. *t in solid gold. The newest 
designs. Sold on Free vial. See our newjewelry book. 


enough. No obligations whatever. Write today—now. 
HAROLD LACHMAN COMPANY 
N. Mich 2, © ae tT hicago, Wt 


Pee) ART STUDIES 


EXQUISITE DEN PICTURES FROM LIFE 


Genuine Photos of living models in bewitching 
poses. Classy work for art lovers. 3 swell cab- 
inets. 25c; 6, 50c, with 6 1-2x8 1-2 photo FREE 
with every order for 6. DOLLAR SPECIAL: 6 
cabinets, two 61-2 x 81-2. and 50 smal! photos all 
for $1. MONEY BACK IF NOT AS REPRE- 
SENTED. 


KING CO., 6017 J. W., ANDOVER, OHIO 




















HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouses: 
20 Beekman Street, New York and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N. J. 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
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Stories ‘With Smiles 


The Alternative—The talk was on the 
subject of distinctions, and this little story 
was recalled by Senator Lee S. Overman. of 
North Carolina: 

In an Eastern city there was a young man 
who was not very ambitious. The kind of 
work that he was willing to do was not 
forthcoming, and the result was a regular 
attendance at the cigar store. 

‘Hello, Jim!’’ solicitously remarked a 
friend, meeting the young man on the street 
one afternoon. ‘‘Have you got that posi- 
tion yet?’’ 

“No,’’ responded the youth, with an ap- 
propriate sigh. ‘‘Positions seem to be very 
scarce just now.”’ 

“Still, I wouldn’t give up, old boy,’ 
kindly encouraged the friend. ‘‘If you 
can’t get a position, why don’t you look 
around for a job?’’—Philadelphia Telegraph. 


, 


Teacher Was Unfair—It was little How- 
ard’s first term in school—in fact, it was 
almost his first month as a pupil—and one 
day he returned home wearing a discour- 
aged expression. His mother noticed the 
sad look of the lad and asked, 

“Why, what is the trouble, Howard? You 
look so worried !’’ 

“T ain’t going to school no more,”’ replied 
the boy, starting away from the mother. 

“Why, dear, what is the matter?’’ asked 
the mother. 

“’*Cause,’’ explained the boy, ‘‘’tain’t no 
use, mother. I can’t learn tospell. One 
day I learn how to spell the words, and then 
the next day the teacher gives us all new 
words. She just keeps changing them every 
day, and that ain’t no way to do.’’—Colum- 
bus Dispatch, 


eer 


Marital Diplomacy—Plunger—I felt aw- 
fully sorry for a poor guy down at the ex- 
change to-day. He lost five thousand on 
cotton, and all the boys were guying him, 
and as he started off home, they taunted 
him with the prediction that his wife would 
land on him roughshod. The poor chap 
acted as though he felt pretty badly about it. 

Mrs. Plunger (sympathetically ) — Poor 
fellow! No doubt he used his best judg- 
ment, and if his wife turns on him because 
of his reverses, she is not worthy to be 
called wife. But who was the man? 

Plunger—Why -er—it was me.—Wom- 
an’s Home Companion. 


Minister Got Even—The minister was de- 
livering his farewell sermon. He had been 
having tough luck in collecting his salary 
and concluded to quit. Here is what he 
said: 

“Now, brethren, I have been appointed 
chaplain of the penitentiary of the State, 
and this will be my last Sunday among you. 
Iwill preach from the text, ‘I go fo prepare 
aplace for you,’ after which the choir will 
sing “Meet Me There.’ ’’—Kiowa (Kan.) 
Review, 


Only Successful Way—'‘Does Miss Blon- 
dine play golf?’’ 
‘Yes, fluently.’’—Philade lphia Ledger. 
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Real Thrills of Patriotism Get You at Mount Vernon. If you 
have been there, then you will understand. Your thrills, 
Jour Visit, and the things You Saw are described in a 


Classy Little ys The Finest 
Book ao i, | Souvenir 


Done in Colonial he a _ or Gift Book of the 
Blue and Butt. Year. 


MOUNT VERNON, THE HOME OF WASHINGTON 


By J. E. JONES 





Send $1, and the book will be mailed postpaid. If 
you are not entirely satisfied with ic, mail it back to 
us within 10 days, and your dollar will be returned. 
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524 BOND BUILDING WASHINGTON, D. 





























